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	1. The Beginning

**Hi! I'm Potart. In this story, we see Potart's origin. Potart is both fake and real. Potart is my Dragonball Xenoverse character on Xbox One. Friend me, my gt is Potart. Potart is just the name of the main character. His real name (the only named he is called by) is Sora.**

Sora was doing his daily routine: bringing water to his family's house. He was only 6, but wanted no help with it. He wanted to be a strong warrior and be able to kill Frieza and save his planet. He had been practicing in secret so no one would no about it. He remembered what his parents said about him fighting:

"Hey mom, what is that?" Sora asked pointing to Mare's tail.

"That's my tail sweety." She replied knowing where this was going.

"Where is mine?"

"You don't have one Sora. We cut if off when you were born." Ganke told Sora.

"But why?"

"We don't want you fighting honey. We don't want you to get hurt."

"Then why does Kordy get to fight? He still has his tail."

"Because I was born with a power level of 5000. Your power level was only 3." Kordy said snotty.

"This isn't fair!" Sora said mad. He always wanted to fight, but he wasn't allowed because of his parents and brother. Kordy was 12 at that time and was allowed to fight. His parents also fought to take over Planet Plant from the Tuffles. King Vegeta ruled that planet along with Prince Vegeta and renamed it Planet Vegeta.

"I know sweety, but when there's a full moon, your tail will turn you into Oozaru(Great Ape)."

"I don't care! I just wanna fight with you guys!" Sora screamed as he ran to his room.

"I feel so bad for him. Why couldn't you just let him fight with us?" Mare asked Ganke.

"You're the one who said 'he couldn't fight because of his power level compared to Kordy's'"

(End flashback) Sora returned to his house with the water and food he picked up after grabbing the water. Mare started cooking the food while Ganke set the table and Kordy was practicing fighting.

"Can you please stop practicing when I'm here Kordy?" Sora asked him. Kordy knew Sora was jealous that he can't fight when he could so he stopped.

"Fine, but only because you're here." Kordy replied and went to sit down at the dinner table. They all sat down and started eating.

"Sora, why did you come home so late? Normally you're home earlier." Mare questioned Sora. She wanted to make sure he wasn't fighting anyone in a tournament.

"Some guy tried to mug me, so I beat him up and away from the food. But that wasn't it, there was this other guy he was also getting mugged, so I had to go help out."

"How long did it take for you to beat them." Ganke asked.

"Not very long at all."

"Good thing my training is paying off." Sora muttered quietly so no one could hear him, but someone did.

"Sora is training!" Kordy screamed. "I heard him say 'good thing my training is paying off.'"

"SORA! YOU KNOW NOT TO TRAIN! YOU BETTER STOP TRAINING RIGHT NOW AND IF YOU EVER TRAIN AGAIN, IT WILL BE THE LAST!" Ganke screamed at the top of his lungs angry at the young boy.

"GO TO YOUR ROOM WITHOUT YOUR FOOD!"

"Ganke calm down."

"NO, HE KNOWS BETTER THAN TO TRAIN! NOW LEAVE OR I'LL BEAT YOU!"

"Why...?" Sora asked as he ran to his room, tears falling down his eyes and everything. When he got to his room, he slammed his door, but in doing so, he broke it down completely. He gazed upon the broken door wide eyed.

"I didn't know I was that strong..." Sora said to himself as Ganke ran up the stairs and looked at Sora with anger in his eyes.

"GET OVER HERE RIGHT NOW!" Ganke screamed as Sora walked over to him slowly and smacked Sora right across the face. Sora was smacked into a metal pipe holding up one of Sora's posters and cut Sora's left cheek. He screamed at the top of his lungs but was then cradled by Mare.

"It's okay Sora. You won't have to see him ever again." Mare said loud enough so where Ganke could here her.

"What do you mean?!" Ganke asked furiously.

"I wanna get divorced."

"WHAT?! ALL BECAUSE OF THAT STUPID KID!? HE KNOWS NOT TO TRAIN AND YOU KNOW IT TO!"

"Calm down, you're scaring me!"

"GOOD!" Ganke screamed as he smacked Mare right across the face. Sora watched as that happened and got angry... REALLY angry. Angrier than Ganke at that moment.

"How dare you? She is your WIFE!" Sora screamed as he underwent a transformation. His hair spiked up, his hair turned yellow, and he gained a yellow aura around his body. He became a Super Saiyan.

"LEAVE HER ALONE YOU BASTARD!" Sora screamed. Ganke too surprised to comprehend what was happening was punched right in the stomach and through a wall.

Sora ran over to Mare and checked her over to see if she was okay. She was alright and put her hand up to her cheek where she was smacked.

"S-Sora, your hair! What happened to it?" Mare asked. Kordy ran up to see what happened and just walked away from it.

"He's gonna pay for hitting my dad." Kordy said to himself running to see where his father went. He found his father on the side of a road and went to check on him. He had a huge hole in his shirt and a bruise on his chest.

"What is he?" Kordy asked his father.

"I might not be -cough- right, but -cough- might be -cough- a Super Saiyan." Ganke replied to his son. His only son. Sora was no longer his son.


	2. Training Day

After what happened with Sora and Ganke, Mare took Sora and ran away from the house. They had to get as far away from Ganke and Kordy as possible. Mare and Sora had to keep Sora's power a secret from the other Saiyans. If word got out about Sora's power, some evil Saiyans might try to steal his power for themselves.

"Mom, how much further?" Sora asked out of breath.

"I don't know Sora. We just have to keep moving until we can find shelter for the night." Mare said unsure if they would find shelter.

"Mom, what about that?" The young Saiyan asked pointing to a roofed forest.

"Good find Sora. We need to hurry though, a storm is coming. Let's set up camp there." Mare suggested.

Before they got to the forest, it was pouring on top of the Saiyans. It was thundering loud and Sora was scared. He was only a boy. The two were wandering aimlessly for miles to find shelter for the night. By the time they got to the forest, they were soaked. Sora had got wood for a campfire while Mare lit it on fire for the night.

It was cold that night, Sora was in arms belonging to Mare. Sora didn't do too well when it was raining. He always got scared.

"Sora, I never thought I would say this but, let's train tomorrow. I want you to be able to control that power. I know I said I didn't want you fighting but, we're going to train tomorrow." Mare told to her son.

"Ok, but mom, what about my tail?"

"You don't need a tail. You can just do that hair-transformation thing." Mare explained.

"Well ok. I'll show you the efforts of my trai-" He stopped there because he had fallen asleep.

By the time Mare woke up, Sora was already training himself.

"He sure seems excited." Mare thought to herself. "Let's see how much he's been training."

"Mom mom, you're finnaly up. I've been training by myself for an hour. It's so lonely out here." Sora told his mother. "Watch this!"

Sora started doing punches but he wasn't doing them correct.

"No no Sora. You're doing them wrong. Watch this." Mare demonstrated her punches. Sora never knew he was doing them wrong all this time.

"Now you try Sora."

"Ok." Sora started doing the punches correctly now.

"Good job Sora." Mare seemed surprised on how quickly Sora caught on to the punch technique.

After a whole day of training, the two walked back to the forest. They were completely exhausted from training and wanted to take a break. Neither of them took a break at all! They wanted to push themselves to get stronger. Mare also wanted to becom"Youe a Super Saiyan, but didn't know how.

"Sora, how did you transform like that back at the house?" Mare asked her son.

"I don't know. I just got angry, really angry, and then I transformed." Sora explained.

"Oh, it would be nice if I could do that." Mare didn't know what that was, so she tried to see if she could transform into a Super Saiyan. "Well Sora, I think we should get some sleep."

"Ok mom. But, what if Dad and Kordy find us?"

"You'll just have to transform."

"But, I don't know how."

"That's okay Sora. If we can train enough, then maybe you can control that power and maybe I can transform."

"Ok mom."

"Alright well, let's get some sleep." Mare told her son. Sora just nodded and fell asleep.

Sora had been fighting Camoke's army. He destroyed half of it and he was a Super Saiyan. His family was gone and his wife was in danger.

"GIVE HER BACK RIGHT NOW!" Sora demanded Camoke.

"Umm let's see. No. She's mine now and forever."

"I'M GONNA KILL YOU!" Sora screamed as he transformed again. Now, he was a Super Saiyan 2. He was still fighting Camoke's army and when he saw his wife on Camoke's ship trying to escape, he instant transmitted over there.

"Are you okay?"

"Yea, I'm fine." His lover replied. "I gotta get you outta here and then, I'm gonna show them my new form."

"I thought you're in your new form already."

"This is Super Saiyan 2. Next, I'm gonna show them Super Saiyan 3. Now let's go." He picked up his lover and instant transmitted over to their safe house and came back alone.

"You're gonna pay for stealing my future wife." Camoke said to Sora.

"You're gonna die for stealing my already wife." Sora said. He squatted down and started he screaming. He was screaming for at least 1 minute before he underwent another transformation. He became a Super Saiyan 3.

"YOU SHOULD HAVE NEVER CAME NEAR MY FAMILY OR MY WIFE! NOW, YOU'RE GONNA DIE!" Sora boomed as he flew straight up to Camoke and tried to punch him, but Camoke dodged it and shot down Sora.

"GET OVER HERE YOU BITCH!"

"How about you come over here Sora."

"Sora, how do you know that name? HOW?!"

You couldn't have seriously forgotten about me Sora."

"I'M GONNA KILL YOU! KA...ME...HA...ME...HAAAAAAAAA!" When Sora put his hands down and transformed back to his base form. Camoke was now where to be seen.

"Missed me Sora." Sora turned around only to be stabbed right in the stomach by Camoke's fist. "I'm much stronger than you Sora." He said to the dying Saiyan.

"Sukara..." Sora muttered out his final word before dying.

(end nightmare) Sora woke up screaming. "AHHHHHH!"

"What's wrong Sora? Calm down." Mare tried to comfort the young Saiyan as best she could. "It's okay Sora. It was only a nightmare." She said to the crying Sora in her arms.


End file.
